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CHAPTER IX—Continued,
“Good-morning, doctor,” she begnn
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ed at once, discreditiog, for the frst
time in his life, the of his
home womankind

‘Now that very and
kind of you, Miss Margery,” he sald,
wiping his glasses and looking a see
oud time al the generous figure of the
plece of money paper, "1 appreciate
it the more because I know vou must
have a great many other calls upon
your charity, We've been wanting to!
put a tralned worker in charge of that
misslon for 1 don't know
and this gift of yours
sibla"

"The kindness Is
help,” murmured the smaull diplomat
“You'll lst me know more |s
needed? Promise me Diogtor
Farnham "

“I shouldn't be a good Methodist §f
1 dldn'y" laughed the doctor, Then he
remembered the Mereside reception
and the regreis, and was moved to
make amends, “I'm sorry we couldn't
lagt might: but my ais-
very frail, and Charlotte
go out much, They are both
getel ready to go to Pass Christian
but 1 wre they'll enll before
g0 south”

‘1 ahall be ever so glad to welcome
them," purred Miss Margery, “and 1
do hope they will come before | leave,
I'm golog to Palm Beach next week,
you know."

“ll tell them.”
tor
sure.'”

But for some reason the viearlous
promise was not kept; and the Ray-
mers held aloof; and the Oswalds and
the Barrs relinguished the new public
library project when it became noised
about that Jasper Grierson and his
daughter ware moving In I,

Miss Margery possessed her soul in
patience up to the final day of her
home staying, and the explosion might
have been Indefinitely postponed If, on
that last day, the Raymers, mother
and daughter, had not polntedly taken
palns to avold her at the lingerie
counter In Thorwalden's. It wWas as
the match to the fuse, and when Misa
Grierson left the department store
there were red spots In her cheeks
and the dark eyes were flashing.

“They think I'm a jay!" she sald
with a snap of the white teeth. "“They
nead a lesson, and they're going to get
it before | leave. I'm mnot golug to
sing small all the time!”

It was surely the goddess of discord
who ordained that the blow should be
struck while the fron was hot. Five
minutes after the rebuff tn Thorwald
et's, Miss Grierson mel Raymer as
b was coming out of the Farmers'
and Merchants’ bank. There was an |
exchange of commonplaces, but in the
midst of It Miss Margery broke off
abruptly to say, "Mr. Raymer, please
tell me what | have done to offend
your mother and sister.”

Il ahe had been lu the mood to com.
promise, half of the deferred payment
of triomph might have been dis-
charged oo the spot by Raymer's blun-
dering attempt at disavowal,

“Why, Miss Margery! 1don't know
~—that Is—er—really, you must be mis-
takan, I'm sure!”

“I am not mistaken, and I'd like to
know,” she persisted, looking him
hardlly n the eyea, "It must be some-
thing | have been doing, and If 1 can
find out what it {a, I'll reform.”

Raymer got away as soon as he
ecould) and when the opportunity of-
fered, was besotted enough to repeat
the guestion Lo his mother and sister,
Mrs, Waymer was & large and placid
matrn A Yhe Immovable type, and
hor wmile emphasized her opinion of
Micn Grierpon.
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thing to you ought to be a sufficient
answer, 1 should think,” was her mild
retort

“1 don't see why,” Raymer objected,

“What would you think If Gertrude

| did such a thing?

‘Oh, well; that is different
firat place, Gertrude wouldn't
nnd—"

“T'rocisely

In the
do |t

And Miss
shouldn't kave done It. It is because
she can such things that a few
think she wouldn't be a pleasant per-
gon to know, socially.™

“But why?' Insisted Raymer, with
masculine obtuseness.

It was his slster who undertook to
make the reason plain to him.

“It ism't anything she
doesn't do, particularly: it
mosphere in which she lives and
moves and has her being. If It weren't
for her father's money, she would he—
it is rather hard ™ say just
But she always
me¢ think of the bonanza
the pick and shovel one day
end a milllon the next
I8 n frank lttle eavage, at heart”
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her son had left the
room. Then: “1 do hope Edward Isn't
golng let that girl come between
him and Charlotte!”

The ¢twughter laughed

“1 sheuld there Is room for a
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Migs Gilman took particular
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CHAPTER X.
Good Samaritans.
had undertuken to
precisely how to deport it
Iln the conventional field, Miss
Grierson had telegraphed her [ather
to meet her in St. Louls on her return
from Florida

When Jasper Grlerson traveled alone
he was democratic enough to be satls-
fled with a section in the body of the
car Jut when Margery's tastes were
to be consulted, the drawlng-room wus
noneé too good. Indeed, as It tranapired
on the nortliward from St
Louls, Anita’'s drawlng-room

Since she
Wahaska

journey
the

, proved to be not good enough.

“It In
wiy they

simply crude insult,
wear oul thelr old, broken-
down cars on us up here!” she pro
tested to her father. “You ought
tdo something about It.”

Jasper Grierson's smile was a capi-
tulistic acquirement, and some of his
fellow-townsmen described it as “cast
fron.,” But for his dasgéer it was
always Indulgent

‘1 don't own the rallrond yet,
Madgie; yvou'll have to glve me a little
more time,” he pleaded, clipping the
tip from a black clgar of hercic pro-
portions and reaching for the box of
safety matches,

“I'lIl begin now, if you are going to
smoke that dreadful thing in this
stufty* lttle den,” was the unfilial re-
tort; and the daughter found a maga-
zine and exchanged the drawing-room
with its threat of asphyxiation for a
seat In the body of the car. Half-way
down the car one of the sectlons was
utill curtalned and bulkheaded; of
coursge, the occapant of the middle
section must be ill. Quite suddenly
her Interest became acute. Who was
the sick one, and why was he, or she,
traveling without on attendant?

With Margery Grierson, to guestion
was to ascertain; and the Pullman
conductor, once more checking his din-

i

| grams in Section 11, offered the read)

est means of enlightenment. A few
minutes later Margery roejoined her
father in the private compartment.

“Do you remiember the nicelooking
young man who sat at the table with
us in the Choteau last night?' she
began abruptly.

The gray-wolf Jasper nodded,
had an excellent memory for faces

“What did you think of him?" The
guery followed the nod llke a nimble
boxer's return blow.

*] thought he pald & whole lot more
attention to you than he did to his
supper., Why?"

“He I8 on this car; sick with & fever
of some kind, and out of his head. He
is golng to Wahaska."

“How do you know it's the same
one?”

“1 made the conductor take me to
see him. He talked to me in ltallan
and called me ‘Carlotia mia." ™

“Hymph! he didn't look like a dago.”

“$4¢ len't; I's just because he (s
delirious.”

There was a long pause, broken
finally by & curt “"Well?™ from the
father,

“I've bean thinking." was the slow

He

“Ihe mers fact of her saying weeh | Tosponse “Of ocourse, there la &

1 beliove she |
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chance that he ons friends In Wa-
hasks, and that womeone will be at the
tralo to meet him. But it is only &
chanecs ’

“Why dossn't the conductor tele
graph ahead and find out?™

“He doesn’t know the man's name.
I tried to get him to look for a card,
or to break into the sultcases under
the berth, But be says the regulations
won't let him."

“Well? sald the father again, this
time with o more declded upward In-
flection. Then he wsdded: “"You've
made up your mind what you're golng
to do: say it."

Margery's declslon was announced
erisply, “There is no hoapital Lo send
him to—wnich s Wahafka's shame
Maybe he will be mét and taken care
of by his friends: If he is, well
good; If he isn't, we'll put him in the
carriage and tnke him home with us.™

The cnst-iron smile with the indul
gent  attachment wrinkled frostily
upon Jasper Grierson's heavy (aoe

"The Good Samaritan act, eh? T've
known you & long time, Madgie, but |
never ean tell when you're going to
break out In & brund-new spot. Didn't
| lose any of your unexpectedness in
Florida, did you?™

Miss Margery tossed her pretty
head, and the dark eyves suapped

"Somebody in the family bus 1o
think of something besides making
money,” she retorted. “Plesse lend
me your pencil; 1 want to do some
wiring.”

All other gifts apart., Misa Grierson
could bonst of & degree of executive
ability little Inferior to her father's;

fered; and by the time the whistle
was sounding for Wahaska, all the ar
rangements had been made for the

pravisional rescue of the sick man in
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Grierson carrlage with
the conchman and a Mereside gardener
for bearers, - From that to putting the
sick man to bed In one of the guest
chambers of the lake-fronting mansion

at the opposite end of the town was a

as Miss Grierson; and twenty m'nutee
after the succesaful transfer she had
Doctor Farnham st the nameless one's
|1n~r1rﬁ|(lol and was telephoning the col-
| lege {nflrmary for a nurse

Naturally, there were explanations
be made whem the doctor cume
down, To her first anxious queston

| to

show |

the |

Mind What
Say It.”

“You've Made Up Your
You're Golng to Do;

“You have a
hands, Miss
inevitable:

the answer came gravely:
very slck man on your
Margery.” Then the
“Who 1s he?”

She spread her hands In n pretty af-
factation of embarrassment.

“What will you think of me. Doctor
Farnham, when I tell you that |
haven't the littlest atom of an idea?"

Charlotte’s father was a amall man,
with kindly eyes and the firm, straight-
lined mouth of his Puritan forbears.
“Tell me about It.” he sald concisely.

Bhe told him.

A shrewd smile flickered for an In-
stant In the kindly eyes of Wahaska's
best-beloved phyalelan,

"Almost - anyone else would have
found plenty of other thinga to do—or
not to do” was his comment. “Are
you prepared to go on, Mles Margery?”

There were fine little lines coming
und going between Misn Margery's
straight black brows, “We needn't
do It by halves, doctor,” she sald de
cisively, “If it would be better to
wire Bt, Paunl or Minneapolls and get
a tralned nurse—"

“—You'd stand the extra expense,
of course,” laughed the doctor. “You
are all the world's good angel when
you set out to be, Miss Margery. And
I'Il send somebody before boedtime.
Meanwhile, there's nothing to do but
to keep your patient quiet; and he'll
do that for himself for & few hours. |
gave him a bit of anodyne before I
came down,"

Margery went to the outer door with
ber kindly counselor, playing the part
of the gracious hostess as one who s
or who means to be, precisely letter-
perfect; and after he was gone, she
went slowly upstairs and let herself
softly into the room of shaded lights
The sick man was resting quietly, and
he did not stir when she crossed to the
bed and lald & cool paim on his fore
head.

“¥You poor castaway!”
murea

she mur-
“f wonder who you are. aad

and |

did bonst of it when the occaslon of-|

mere bit of routine for one so capable |

to whom you belong? 1 suppose some
body has got to be mean and sneaky
and Pnd out. Would you ratner it
would be 1 than someone else who
might care even less thun 1 do?”

The sleeping man opened unseeing
oyes and cloged them aguin heavily
“1 found the money, Carlotta min; you
didn't know that, did you?" he mut-
tered; and then the narcotle selsed
and held him again.

His clothes were on a chalr, and
when she had carrfed them to a light
that could be shaded completely from
the bed and it occupant, she searched
the pockets one by one, ' It was a little
surprising to find all but two of them
quite empty; no cards, no letters, no
pen, pencil, pocketknife, or purse;
nothing but a handkerchief, and in
pocket of the wialsteoat o smuall
rall of paper money, & few colns and
two small keys.

She held the coat up (o the eleciric
and examined it elosely; the workman-
ship, the trimmings. It was not tuilor
| made, she decided, and by all the little
| slgns and tokeng It was guite
| And the same was true of the
garments But there was no

trudemirk on any of them

where ithey came from

Falllug to find the necessary clue
to the custuway’s identity in this pre-
liminary search, she went on resolute-
Ly, dragging the two sultcases over Lo
the lighted corner and unlocking them
with the keys taken frum the pocket
| of the walstcont
The frst yvielded

nne

new
other

to show

nothing but cloth-
Ing, all new and evidently unworn
|‘I'1u' second held wmore clothing, =
man'e tollet applances, also new and
but apparently no scrap of
writing or hint 4 name With =
little wigh baMlement she ook the
| last tightly rolled bundle of clothing
from the suitcase. While she
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ol
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ing it a pistol fell out

In past, Jaspor
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places him little,"
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Further aearch tightly ralled
bundle was rewarded by the discovery
of a typewritten book manuscript. 1
signed, and with it an oblong
wrapped in brown paper and tled with
twine
| moved
| shaped
block of
heavy
ends
While the little ormulu clock on the
dreseing case was whirring softly and
chiming the hour she ut
| money-block as If the elght of it
| tuscinated her. Then she sprang up
and Hew to the door. not to escape, but
to turn the key nolselessly in the lock
against Interruption,
the rubber bands from
The block was bullt up
layers, each layer banded with a paper
sllp on which was printed in red the
name of the certifying bank and the
amnount Bayou State urity, $5.-
(100." There were twenty of these Iny-
ers In all, nineteen of them unbroken
But through the printed figures on the
| twentieth a penstroke had been drawn,
wnd
Quite and
| Margery Grierson verifled the bank’s
count as indicated by the paper
hands. There were one hundred thou-
gand dollars, lacking the one thousand
taken from the broken packet. The
| counting completed, she replaced the
rubber bands and the brown paper
wrapping. Then she repacked the suit
cases, arranging the contents as nearly
as might be just as she had found
them, locking the cases and returning

in the

brick-

thick

the wrapping The
packet proved to be
bank notes held together by
rubber bunds snapped over th

A

stared the

had

sho
the

| Secure
pulled

packet

e

coolly methodically

which she had taken them.

When all was done, she tiptoed
acrons to the bed, with the brown pa
per packet under her arm. The slek
man stirred uneasily and begun to
mutter again. She bent to catch the
words, and when she heard, the light
of understanding leaped swiftly Into
the dark eyes. For the mumbled
words were the echo of a flerce threat:
“Sign It: gign It now, or, by God, I'll
shoot to kill'™

- . - - -

The robbery of the Hayou State Se-
curity bank was already an old story
when Mr. Matthew Brofiin, chlef of
the New Orleans branch of a notable
detective agency, took over the case
of the bank robbery a few days after
hisg return from Ceéntral Ameriea
Since two members of his own stall
had fired and missed Lthelr mark in 8t
Louls, there was a blunder to be re
trieved,

After a week of patient gropiog,
Broffin was obliged to confess that the
problem of ldentification was too difm-
cult to be solved on conventional lines.
It presented no point of attack. With
neither a pame nor & pletured face for
reference, Inquiry was crippled at the
very outset. None of the many board
ing and rooming houses he visited had
lost a lodger answering the verbal de.
seription of the missing man. Very re-
luctantly, for bulldog tenacity was the
detective’s ruling characteristic, he
was forced to the conclunion that the
only untried solution lay In Teller
Johnson's unfortified \mpression that
the chance meeting at his wicket was
not the first meeting between the rob
ber and the young woman with the
draft to be cashed.

1t wans the slenderost of threads, and
BroMn realized sweatingly how . dif.
oult It might be to follow, Assuming
that there had been A previous meeting
or meetings, or rather the passing ac

Vit burden of resposalblity by givins

the keys to the walsteoal pocket from |
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teg or|

¢ had

underneath was written “§4,000." |

the true name and standing of the man
whose real identity—1if she knew it—
she had been careful to conceal in the
unsigned note to Mr Galbralth?  Brof.
Mo read the note ngain—"a deck-band
whose name on the mate’'s book Ie
lohn Wesley Gavitt,” was the descrip
tion she had given. It might. or it
might not, be an equivocation; but the
longer Broflin dwelt upon it the more
he leaned toward the conclusion to
which his theory and the few known
faets  polnted The young Wwoman
knew the man In his proper person;
she had been reluctant to betray him

that, he decided, was sufclently
proved by the lapse of time Inlerven-
Ing betweon the date of her note and
Its postmark date; having finally de

cilled to give him up, she had told
only what was absolutely necessary.
lepving hlm free to coonceal his rvn'l|
name and ldentity I he would—and
could,

Having come thus far on the road to |
convincoment, PBroflin knew what he
had to do and set about doing It me
thodically. A telegrnm to the clerk of |
the Bells Julle served to place the
steamer In the lower river; and board- |
ing a night train he planned to reach
Vicksburg in time to lntercept the wit-
nesses whose evidence would deter
mine roughly how many hundreds or
thousands of miles he could safely cut
out of the zigzag journeylnge to which

She slipped the string and re- | !

“¥You Poor Castaway!" She Murmured.

the

following up of the
would lend

For what It might
ined to find the

signed letter |

CHAPTER XI,
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On hieg second vielt 1o the sick man
lodeed in the padded luxuries of one of
the t Meregide, made on
the moroing following the
home.coming. Doctor Farnham
the hoepital status established, o good
natured Swede Installed as nupee, the
bells muMed and Margery play
ing the part of slater superior and
dressing it, from the dainty, felt-soled

muest rooms n
tirierson

found

Miss

| elippers 1o the emooth banding of her

| Margery

halr

An hour later, however, it was the
of the Wahuska renais-|
sance, joyously clad and radlant, who |
was holding the reing over n big Eng-
lish trap horse, parading down Main
street and smiling greetings to every-
body. {
By one of the chances which he was
willing to call fortunate, Edward Ray-
mer was at the curb to help her down
from her high seat in the trap when
she pulled the big horse to a stand in
front of her father’s bank.

“I'm the luckiest man in Red Earth
county: | was Just wondering when
I should get In line to tell you how
glad we are to have you back,” he
sald, with his eyes shining

“Are you, really? You are not half
ns glad as 1 am to be back. There In
no plrce like home, you know."

“There isn't, and there oughtn’t Lo |
be,” was his quick responsge. "“I've
been hoping you'd come to look upon
Wahaska as your lhome, and now |
know you do.”

“Why shouldn't 17" she laughed, nnd
she was reaching for a paper-wrapped
package on the trap seat when he got
It for her.

“You are going somewhere?™—may 1|
carry it for you? he asked; but she
shook her head and took it from him. |

“Onuly into the bank,” she explained;
and she waa beginning to tell him he
must come to Mereaide when the sick-

invitation was broken in the
very prettily, very effectively,

“1 kpow.” Ruaymer sald, In instant
sympathy. “You have your hands full
just now. Will you let me say that it's
the finest thing 1 ever %urd of—-your
taking that poor fellow Home and car
ing for him?*"

Gertrude Raymer had once sald in
her brother's hearing that Miss Grier-
son's color would be charming if it
weore only natural. Looking into Miss
Grierson’s eyes Raymer saw the refu-
tation of the slander In the suffusing
wave of generous embarrasament
deepening In warm tints on the perfeet |
neck and cheek, |

“Oh, dear me!"™ she sald . pathetie |
protest; “is It all over town &0 nm?:

midst,

country’ in Wahaska, Mr. Raymer. |

roance, wen't you? The poor man wak

| yvoung fools. noOWRdAys;

| with his capital,

siek and nobody koew him, and some
body hud to take cutre of him.”

ldke the doctor, Raymer usked the
inevitable question, “Who s he, Misa
Margery?" and, llke the dootor agnin,
he received the same nnswer, “1
huven't the smallest notion of an Iden
But that doesn't make the slightest
difference,” she went on. “He Is a
fellow human being, sick and Lelpless
That ought to be enough for any of us
to know."”

Raymer stood watching her as she
tripped lghtiy Into the bank, and when
he went to eatch his car the conservi-
tive minority had lost whatever coun:
lenance or support he had ever giveu
It.

True to her latest characterization
of herself, Margery hnd & nod and a
pleasant smile for the young men be
hind the brass grilles as she passed on
her way to the president’s room in the
renr She found her fathoer at his
desk, thoughtfully munching the

and named her errand.

“I want nfety-deposlt
enough to hold this,” she said briefly,
exhibiting the paper-wrupped packetl

Jasper Grierson, deeply immersed in
a matter of business to which he had
given the better puart of the forenoon,
replied without looking up: “Go and
tell Murray; he'll fix you out.”

As on any other husiness day, Presl
dent Grierson was solldly planted In
his heavy armehalr before a desk well
Hitered with work, He nodded absent.
Iy to his duughter as she returned,
und knowing that the nod meant that
he would come to the surface of thinga

her when he could, she
turned m=lde to the window snd walt
ed
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for were
unplensant memorles,
rarely indulged them
Just now she put them aside by turn
ing her back to the window and taking
tastefol and luxurious
appointments of the private office, with
its soft-piled rig and heavy mahogany
furnishings. !Her father was careless
of such things: totally indifferent to
them in business hours; but BAW
to it that his surroondings kept pace
with the march of prosperity
Wahaska & Httle judi-
counted for much, even

credit for the

she

us elsewhere,
clous dispiny
if there
who affected to desplse It

were o few

She was (o the midst of & meditated
attnck upon the steamship lithographs
on the walls
marks of the antedirierson
when her father wheeled
chalr and questioned
of his

eole remniniug
period
in his pivot
her with o Lt
shagey evebrows
“Want to ser me, Madgle?
the
hig
mechanically for
she smiled and
it lan't money this
that can't
Edward Raymer at
minutes nge,
with vow?”

Juaper Griersou's laugh was grimly
contempluous,

“The bank
out of him.
foot.”

“What is the matter? Isn’t he mak-
ing money with his plant?™

“Oh, his business
enough he's

“Just & moment S8he crossed
room and stood at the end of the
desk He
his checkbook,
stepped him
time; It's someLUing
buy i
the

does

reached
but
“No

money
met Mr
doar lew

front "

he hnave an sccount

isa’t
The shoe ls on the other

yes,;
But

is  good

he
tent to bet on a sure thing and grow
He wants to widen
out and build and put in new machio
ery aud cut a bigger dash generaliy.
Thinks he's been too slow and sure.*

“Are you golng to stake him?" Mar
gery waged relentiess war with her
birthright inclination to lapse into the
speech of the mining camps, but she
stumbled now and then lu talkiug to
her lather.

“1 don't know,
how, l've never
him.”

“Why bhaven't you any use for him?*

“Ob, 1 don’t know-—because, until
Jjust lately he has never seemed to
have much use for me, | guoss
n standoff, so fur as llkings go. |
offered to reincorporate his outfit for
him six months ago, and told him I'4
take Nfty-one per cent of the reorgani
eation stock myself; but he wouldn't
talk mbout it. Sald what littie he had

Some-
use for

| guess not
had much

“Put now he Is willilng to let you
help him?™

“Not muech; he don’t look at it in
that light. He wants to borrow money
from the bank and put up the stock
of his close corporation as collateral
It's safe enough, but 1 don't beliove
'l do "

The chatelsine of Mereside
abruptly to the point,

*1 want you to do IL* she sald, de
clalvaly,

“The devil you do!”
dry, door-hinge c¢huckle
the wmd now?”

*1 d¢* want you to put bim under ab
ligationa to you-—the heavier the bet
ter, His mother and stster have gone
out of thelr way to saob me, and I

Chime

Then, with the
“What's in

quaintance which was all the young|1'm afrald we ara sull dmdlul!ri...m to play even.”
woman's later betrayal of the man |
made concelvable, would the writer of | 'lenss cut It down to the bare, COmm- | yniy time the cluckle grew te a gul
the accusing letter ba willing to add to | monplace facts whenever you have & gy

Grierson wagged his huge head, and

O BE CONTINUED)

un: |
burneid half of one of the huge cigars, |

box big |

had |

Here in |

higoted persons |

Iand- |

making anything |

like all the other |
ain‘t con- |

‘0, 3 pd 1o k |
mat eplsode obtruded itself, and the | l“"” his own, and he proposed to keep

MARKET QUOTATIONS

|
i
| Live Stock.
| DETROIT- -Benst heuvy steosrs, §$7.23
| @%; best handy welght  Dhulecher
| Wteers, SUO0G T.86; mized sivers and
| helfers, $6€6.60; lght buteh-
!rr.i_ $65.50q%; Ight bulchers, J60p
8,50 besl ecows, 60006 butcher
cuws, §4.50@5.85; common cows, §4.25
W4.76; canners, $8@4; Dbest heavy
bulls, $5.50@4; bologna bulls, 364
b.00; stock bulle, $4.25%6; feeders,
§6.6007T; stockers, $550@6.26; milk-
ers and springers, $40@ 00

The veal call trade was active and
lop grades brought $12 hundeed;
#1047 11.50; common anud
heavy, T4 9.60 The WA &
trifte dull and 26 to 60U cents lowers

Lest §8.75; falr lambs, $7.50
i Ho0; lght to common lambae, $6ds
T falr (o good sheop, $4.503006.25.;
culls uod common, $344

Yorkers, $T.00@8.35;
RAG, pigs, $0Q7.35

bandy

i
mied lums,

close
lnmibs
lsmid;

mixed, S84

EAST
celpty

BUFFALO
6,870, market

Catile Re-
2@ se lower:
prime nmtive steers, §8.50§8.75; falr
o good, §8UBL0; plain, $7.2007.756,;
best Canadian steers, $8.20@G8.60; falr
o good, $7.76@8.15; madinm and plain
$T@TH0;  cholee to prime handy
steers, $7.75@ 8, falr 10 good grassers,
$6.T0m7: prime fut heifers, $T@T.H0,
best handy butcher's heifers, Si@e
1 common to good, 35.706r6.60,
fat $U4508.60: bhest bunteher
cows, S$5.50@56.75 medivm o good,
$4.70615.25: $4@ .50 cannerd,
LSBT N W hnll $6.756p7.10,;
$6.1507 6.5

feoding
L5095

@ L

Fomik

best COWS,

CUlLers.
Iyt
bl

AL ) T

mehers'

$5

good b sane

g budls slears,

607U Loekors milkers

and springers, §C0

15

BTUR.TH

mirkel

that |

| mixed and
| $7.5%

sheep
market
| yearlings, $7@ 7.50; wertlier
650, §6

VO i

itid lambs Reoeipts

jj| 3 1M )

s 20w

1 ™
aciive

top

(ERITRE
CRe b

Calves Heoelpts, o
$12.01 falr

451 5.00

$10. G060 11 a0,

lop
te good

EVAHSE S

Grains, Etc.
Wheat, Cash No 2
$1.12 1.2, December opencd with an
| sdvance of lc at $1.16, advanced to
§1.17, declined to $1.14 and closed at
$1.16; Muy opened at $1.18, advanced
to $1.1%, declined to $1.16 and chosed
$1.1%7 I No 1 white, $10% 1-2
usked

orn--Cash No &,
’ih ! 20

DEETROLT red,

ut

65 1-2¢; No 3 yel-
1aw,
Chals

o8e; No 4

No 4 white,
gample, 10

Standurd, SHe;

white, S350
i et
Casgh No 2, 96¢
lmmediste and prompt shlp-
October, $4,

I'rime spot, $11.75;

$12.75; prime alsike, $10.25

Timothy—Prime spot, $3.70,
Hay —No 1 timothy, 316617
thonoethy, $154016; light mix.
No £ timothy, $14@p15;
$124r13; No 31 mixed,
ver, $104011; ryve
wheat and ont straw,

Hye
Beuns
3

Cloverseed

fent,
O

tober,

NEW
stundard

| ed, §154118;
NO

H mixed
$104r11; XNo 1
$7.50418

$6.50@ T per ton.
]

146 lbe.

clo
sLraw
one-efighth paper sacln,
jobbing lots: First patent,
arcond $5.60; straight,
| spring patent, $6.60; rye fHour,
$£6.20 per bbl

Feed—in 100:1b sucks, jobling lols:
| Bran, $24; standard middlings $39;
fne middlings, $32; coarse enmmesl,
| $24; cracked corn.$24.50; corn and
nat chop, $51.60 per tom

Flour
per
5. patent,

b.20

Markets.
6@ e

General

Plums—Houwe-grown,
16 bu basket

Peaches—Fancy, $1; AA, S0@8ic;
A, 65@70c; B, S5 400 per bu.

Apples— Fancy, $2.96@3 per bbl
wnd T76@80¢ per bu; common, §1.354
1.50 per bbl and 0@ 50c per bu,

Cabbage--§1.256 per bbl

Chestnuts—2I0e per 1b.

Mushrooms—4o0@ blc per b

Tomatoes—3$1.40@ 1.50 per bu.

Green Corn--70@@8ve per saok.
Michigan, 15&030c per
souinern, §1.104p115

per

dox
pET

Celery
Unions
T0-1h wack
Letines -—— Head, $1L.50601.55
case; leaf, 86800 per bu.
Dressad Calves—Fancy, 14
per b common, 156 14 1-Je,
Muple sSugar-—New, 14@15c per ib;
ayrup, $191.10 per gal
Potatoes Minnesola, 708 T56e
bu; Michigan, 0@ 6le per bu,
Honey Cholge to faucy new while
comb, Idel6e, amber, 10@IMe; ex-
iracted, tc per I
|  Sweet Potmtoes—Jersey, §148 per
lbu wnd $5.40@3.50 per bhl; Virghnla,

pasr

1-2¢ 150

per

£1.66001.76 per bu and $2.75 per bM

|  Cheese (wholesale Jots)—Miehigan
fluts, 18 F4€ 14 1-4c; New York flalas,
16 1-2@16c; brick, 16 1-2@16; Hm
| barger, 2-1b pkgs 12 1-2¢, 21b pkgs,
| 14¢; lmported Swiss, 35e; domestle
Swiss, 1854 %c; long horns, 16 29
" 16c; daisgles, 16 1-2@16¢ per b

| Grapes—Concord, 22@023e par Rlb
{ basket; Delaware, 12 1-2@10e per &
busket cawme

Hides—No 1 eured, 18¢; No | green,
16e; No 1 ocured buils, 14e; No |
green bulls, 1le; No 1 cured veal kip.
18¢; No 1 green veal kip, 16c; No 1
ured murraln, 14¢; No 1 greén mur
aln, 12¢: No 1 cured calf, 18¢; No 2
oo oalf, 18c; No 1 horsehides,
@3.50; No 2 horsshides, $2.560; Ne 2
ides 1o and No 2 kip and call 1 12¢
ower than Lhe above, sheepakims, an

w0 amount of wool, 236@ 7be.




